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BOOK THE FIRST. 


Poſeimur fiquid vatui ſub umbrd 
Luſimus tecum, quod et hunc in annum 
Vivat, et plures, age, dic Latinum, 


Barbite, carmen. 


Hon. Car. xxxii, ad Lyr. 
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Al heav'nly maids; ye fair celeſtial Nine 
() To whom both ſecrets human'and divine,” 
The ſpacious ocean, and the nether ſk y,, 5 
Are all reveal'd, and wide expanded ly; M1 1: 76 2 f | 
With me, the meaneſt of your ſons, engage, Ts 
To fing theicauſe that rous'd Minerva's rage: 
Things long conceal'd, and hid from human fight, 
Produce to view, diſplay in open lighhjt. 


, 


1 
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From the high top, where heav'uly turrets glow, j 1 
Minerva ſat, and yiew'd the world below r; | 
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HORINDIA p. 
From Djs to clime purſu d her radiant eyes; 

| . . they reach where Scotia's hills ariſe : 
1 Scotia, fam'd for many a hardy knight, : 
4 : | Ia manners rude, and iki d in broad - word fight; 
* Diſdaining flight, they dare the RO rage, 

| And foot to foot, and hand to hand, rr 

But Pallas choſe this rugged iſſe of late, 1 
EgReform'd its manners, tam'd its ſavage WF | 


e art and ſcience bleſs'd this riſing land, 


Here ſhines her temples, here her altars ſtand. 
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Now xzeign'd the time when chearful all was 99 7 | 

4 7 5 And death-like trees appear d wah buds of green ; 
: When maids unſpotted, blooming virgins, bring, 

5 In baſkets white, the flow'ry. ſtores of Spring. 

„ 5 4 | With ſacred form the virgin rites are paid 

| NY 3 To heav'nly. Pallas, war's-pnconquer's maid ! 

| 5 ; 25 One fair alone, of all the virgin train, 


1 Refus d to offer, with a high diſdain: 


* 5 7 Unhappy mortals! blind to coming fate, 58821 | 
£ 4 5 | Ho ſoon ye ſin, how oft repent too late ; 
. 50 | Vathoughtful als not Juftice” awful rod, 


1 And take a preſent for an abſent God! 7 
2 : $ Oz 1 4 7 — \ * 
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 HORINDIAD | 
 Minerva's wrath Horinds's ſcorns inflame,” * | 
Rous'd her to puniſh and avenge her name: 
In angry'mood ſhe grumbling thunder „ 
With peals on peals diſturb the diſtant poles; ; x. 
O'er all the ſky the livid light'ning plays ; - | 
In all its pomp celeſtial wrath diſplays ; 

Smiling ſevere, her warlike locks ſhe ſhook, 
Olympus trembled, and the Goddeſs ſpoxce: 

Shall mortals thus my ſacred rites profane? 

Pollute my temples, and my altars ſtain? - ' - 
_ Firſt to my rage the univerſe ſhou'd' fal, 
And one great ruin overwhelm them all i 4.54 Þ 
Soon to their coft this earth-born race-ſhou'd know 
The pow'r of Gods o'er ſordid men below's : * 
But let the virtuous live, and life enjoßj 


Let us alone the guilty wretch deſtroy. AA. 
Piüllas thus ſpoke: then rais'd on high che dart, 
In act to plunge it in Horinda's heart; 
But ſudden ſtopp'd: Oh no! let me refrain 1 6) 
With ſueh foul blood my warlike ſteel to ſtain + : 
| My arm alone this glorious weapon wields,  { + ; 
The death of heroes, and the dread of fields! 
0 5 x 160 | 


Ie” 


5 HORINDIAD. - 
To the dark cave where Envy dwells I'll 903 

| | Envy, to man the worſt and baſeſt foe! 

| Where'er ſhe flies her baneful poiſon ſheds, 

| And pours her venom o'er the guilty heads: 

| The good ſecure in Heaven's protection lie, 


Her poiſons fear not, and her arts defy. 
Envy ſhall lodge within Horinda's breaſt, { 
3 5 Rack her with poiſon, and defraud her reſt. ne: . 
| Thus ſpoke Minerva, war's unconquer'd maid, 
Then her fair limbs with warlike arms array d: f 
Firſt, on her legs the golden buſkins ſhine, _ | 
The gift of Vulcan, made by art divine; 
Next; on her breaſt the beaming cuiraſs flame, 
Where'scarv'd in gold whenceroſe fair Athens name, | 
And the vile men who dar'd th ethereal ſtate, 
And, laſt of all, the curs'd Arachne's me; | 
| Next, on her head the poliſh'd helm ſhe place'd, 
Reflecting light, with buſhy honours grace d; 
On either fide che olive branch unfold, 
And on che top appears the owl in gold: 


— — e — . —— — — - * 
- * 
R * 

— 0 
. 
- 

— 
* 


— ä— — — 


Next, on her arm th enormous ſhield diſplay'd, * 
Which round on all ſides: . a dreadful ſhade; 
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HORINDIAD. 9 
On the bright boſs the heav'nly artiſt dre 
Ihe paſt, the preſent, and the come, to view ! 
Here, as if real, in beauteous rank appear 
The various ſeaſons of the rolling year: 
Firſt, gentle Spring, with ſprouting buds of green; 
In order next, the flow'ry Summer's ſeen ; 
With chearful hand, next bounteous Autumn pours 
The bhiſhing wines, with all her choiceſt ſtores : 
Winter now comes, with hoary head, at laſt, 
'The leaves to wither, and the flow'rs to blaſt ; 
Congeal'd to ice, the rivers ceaſe to flow, 
And all is whiten'd by the falling ſnow. 
| Joves dreadful thunder next the ſhield diſplays, 
And, like the real, the mimic light'nings blaze; 
Full in the midſt, tremendous Gorgon ſhakes, 
With dreadful horror, all her curling ſnakes ; 
Which can be view'd by heav'nly eyes alone, 
Mortals it freezes and congeals to ſtone ! 
Laſtly, her hand the warlike jav'lin grace'd, 
Whole point terrific like a comet blaz d; 
Which when ſhe darts, to puniſh men below. 
| Proud tyrants periſh, haughty heads lie low. 


* 
Now 
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Wich eyes diſtorted, to the martial dame: 


ro HORIN DIA D. 
Now bright in arms, (a glorious - fight), array'd, 

Shone forth Minerva, war's unconquer'd maid! 
From high Olympus and the realms of light, 

To Envy's cave the Goddeſs ſteer'd her flight, 
Deep in the earth, ebener profound, 

The dungeon lies, and horror reigns around 
Whatever forms in pitch-dark nights appear, 

To mortal minds, and raiſe a ghoſtly fear, 


- Lyes glaring ſpirits, and chimera's dire, 


All horrid forms to dwellings here retire : 
At her * approach the gloomy miſts decay, 


Her brightneſs chaces empty forms away. 


So through the clouds, to cheer our drooping ſight, 


In all his glory burſts the God of light! 
Againſt the gates her lance Minerva threw, | 
The gates flew open, and diſelos d to view - 
The fiend be between her teeth ſhe bore, 
Half- eaten ſnakes, that dropp'd with pois'nous gore; 
Minerva, loathing, turn'd away her eye, 
The hideous monſter, rigog heavily, 


Leaving her mangled offals, tott'ring came, 


\ L . When 
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HORINDIA D. 11 
When ſhe beheld the form and arms divine, 
She groan'd moſt grievous at a fight ſo fine 
A hoard of gall her inward parts invade, 
Which the green canker on her breaſt diſplay'd ; 
? All brown with ruſt her horrid teeth ſhe ſhows, 
While from her tongue the ſtringy poiſon flows; 
She never ſmiles but at another's grief, 
Nor from her malice finds by ſleep relief; 
Her ſelf-tormentor, nurs'd with bitter gall, 
A friend to none, a deadly foe to all! 
Though Pallas view'd her with a loathing eye, 
She gave this ſhort command: O! quickly fly 
Where the high top of Scotia's hills ariſe, 
And ſeem afar to reach the diſtant ſkies 
On curs · d Horinda all thy arts employ, 
Rack her with poiſon, and her peace deſtroy. 
Pallas thus ſpoke; then from the dungeon flies, 
Upborne in clouds, towards the lofty ſkies: 
With eyes diſtorted (as Minerva flew) ) 
The hag look'd up, and mumbling curſts threw ; 
Wirh burſting fighs ſhe heaves her venom'd- heart 
At the ſucceſs that muſt her wiles i impart, © P 
, Then 


= 
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* 
2 ĩ HORIN DIA D 
Then takes her ſtaff, with wreaths of thorn mnie, 
Girt round with clouds ſhe ſails along the wind; 
O' er woods, o'er plains, where er the monſter paſt, 
She pour d her venom in a burning blaſt; 
Green leaves grow brown, the bubbling fountains dry, 
Wich nodding heads the languid flowers die: 
| Then next on brutes, and then on men, the pours |; 
D Her ſulph'rous heat, and vexes all with ſores, 
1 At length to Scotia's rocky clime ſhe came, 
, Griev'd at the heart to view her riſing fame. 
Now reign'd the time when weary mortals reap, 
In ſweet repoſe, the balmy joys of fleep. / 
Hail ſacred Somnus ! whoſe ſoft ruling ſway. | 
The filene night and gentle dreams obey 3 + 
Now give me leave, with wand'ring eyes, rexplore 
The hidden ſecrets of the ſilent hour; ;; 
Forgive me, God! if I dark acts diſplay, 
Pallas commands me, and I muſt obey | 8 
At laſt to thi houſe invenom'd Enwy came. 
* The dvelliog enter'd of the haughty dame, 
Then to the, room-with huddling ſteps ſhe crept, r 
Where, lock d in flecp, the curs'd Horinda fleps.. 
| "Now. 


fon NDIS bs 
„ Now, to fulfil dread Pallas“ orders, preſs'd 
| Her'canker'd fingers on her ſleeping breaſts - 


, The poiſon creeps through ev'ry vital part, 
4 Boils in che blood, and feſters in the heart. . 
„ | And ſtill to magnify the ſcene, ſhe tries Th -4 


In ſoothing words an artful ſpeech applies: 
* Hail, fair Horinda! chief of all my hoſt ; 
My greateſt honour, and my greateſt boaſt ; 


Now from your downy pillow raite thine eye, 4 

And from your feet view where your lovers fly | 1 
; They all forſake you, and to Sylvia go, = 

To pay their off 'rings/to your hateful foe : | | x 


N Oh! wherefore then this unavailing care, 

To paint your face, to deck your tow'ring hair? 
- Since thus for ever muſt Horinda wait, 
Nor taſte the pleaſures of the nuptial ſtate! 4 

Whilſt haughty Sylvia, that ſucceſsful fair, ] 

: With name untainted breathes this vital air, = 
8 | Who, in thy ſpight, has crown'd the nuptial joys ; | 
(What foc can bear it!) with two lovely boys. 
For your revenge your ſoothing tongue employ, | 


Blaſt her fair name! and wither all her; joy: | 
ha B I'll 


For all you ſtrive without her aid will fan, 5 


If the accords, why then you know the rech | 


Hiviog thus finiſh'd, darker grew than nig] gli 8 
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14 HORIN DI "Fe RT 
I'll point the way that you may quickly wreck. > | 


Vour vengeance on her, for her bu rey 


In him ſuſpicion you may quickly raiſe, 5 24 
For lighteſt chips the ſooneſt catch the — * 25s Ne 
Do you. but ſtrictly my commands obey, ©- TE: bs . 
Be ſure to follow where I point the way; ij T D 
A briſtly hog for ſacrifice prepare, oF tl Lg 


And ſtrive t invoke black Jealouſy by pray'r . 3 


And. theſe my counſels will you rrought Neal: - $i 
From fin we ſprung, around each othei n 
In body Hke, and yet more like . it 
In fight alone our only diff rence lies, ; Mare W 
For Jove's dread thunder robb'd of night "I eres! 


By pray'rs and offerings let her be addreſo d l. Fl | 


Sn 
* 
1 3 


Thus Envy ſpoke; the ſcene as real ſhe rh 7 
And ſmooth and eaſy all appear'd to views. 1 


pw 


And quickly. vaniſh'd from the virgin's Silt, 
| END OF BOOK FIRST. 
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OW from the ſea, with ſcarlet blirſhes ſpread, 
N Uproſe Aurora from 'Tythonus' bed; 


To glad men's hearts, the diſtant hills t' adorn, 
Which adds new luftre to the riſing morn. 


' 80 ſmiles the beauteous bride with bluſhing charms, 
When firſt ſhe riſes from the bridegroom's arms 


The air breathes freſh, the ſky is cloath'd in blue, 
And o'er the graſs appears a pearly dew; 


All nature ſmiles, a pleaſing filence reigns, 
And ruddy health adorns the flow'ry plains ; 


Perch'd in the trees, thro? little war 


The oy birds convey their morning notes; 
2 DEF - * Untaught 
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18 HORIN DIA PD. 


Untaught to ſing, by inſtinct prone, they raiſe 


Reſounding chorus in their Maker's praiſe: 


| The healthy ſwains from moſſy pillows riſe, 


To ſhake off ſleep they rub their drowſy eyes; 
Then ſpread their coarſe, but healthy, frugal ſtore, 


And happy live in honeſty, tho' poor. 


On an old ſtump, with faithful dogs, appear 


The ſhepherd ſitting ; round his feeding care: 
His well-fill'd ſerip upon the ground he flings, 
Which yields Mis fill; what more can feaſts of kings? 


Now from their beds, to taſte the morning air, 
ach healthy youth conducts his blooming fair: 


The maids were frank, and bore an artleſs part, 


Which faſter bound each lover's faithful heart. 


They diff rent ways to diff'rent ſ ports retire, 


gome like the fields, whilſt ſome the woods defire ; © 


Some like the vallies, ſome the ſides of hills, 


To view the plains, or hear the purling rillss 


Now ſmiling flowers crops the wanton mad. 


Then plaits a wreatli to bind her lover's head/ 


Whilſt he tranſported little tales relatc 
Kiſſes his fair, and bleſſes partial fate!!! 


n 3 Whilſt 


w*. 


Heats ev'ry part, and boils in ev'ry vein : 


This way and that her ſtruggling paſſion preſt, 


 _HORINDIAD. ag 
Whilſt thus the lovers ſport in harmleſs play, 
The day flies quick, the hours glide ſoft away. © 15 


5 
| 
| 
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Now Somnus flies from curs'd Horinda's breaſt, 


With ſweet repoſe the balmy joy of reſt ;* 


—ͤ — a ce ee 


With gloomy looks and haughty mien ſhe wakes * 
Her female form ungovern'd anger ſhakes; 

Her white lips quiver, livid light'ning flies, 

In dreadful flaſhes from her blood-ſhot eyes. 

Now burning Envy racks her breaſt with pain, 


rr A ery = 2 7 < 


At length it found a vent, thus burſting from her 
| Shall tamely I my beauty's right forego; © [breaſt: 
And weakly yield to my triumphant foe? ET; | 
Rather my rage ſhould upſtart Sylvia meet, + 
And ſpurn that boaſted beauty at my feet 
I'd tear her Alice; her charms ſhe ſhou'd reſign, | | | 4 
Which warms the lovers who by right are mine. 
What in her face can theſe weak mortals fee ? - 1 


* 


Her charms are conquer'd and o'ercome in me: 


| 
| 
41 


But, weak, poor fools, they want the ſenſe to prize 


Py matchleſs PIT, lovely- face, and eyes. 
: Though 


2 HORINDIAD. 
Though it be mean, this ſcorn I cannot bear; 
To rule and govern are to me moſt dear-: 
Oh! how I'm charm'd to ſee my lovers meet, 
To Eneel, to worſhip, and adore my feet; 
Bleſt to the ſoul, my ſmiling looks diſplay, 
To hear them cry, Command, and we obey ! 
But why remember;. ſince I muſt reſign ? 

"To rule and govern-arc no longer mine 
So, now, whate'er is counted good below 
In my fix'd mind ſhall God a deadly foe : 
I'll wear a maſk, in darker acts engage, 
That all ſhall rue an angry woman's rage R 
Envy, I go, with purpos'd mind, t' obey 
Thy ſtrict commands, as you foreſhow'd the way. 


. | 


I long to view, with my triumphing ſmiles, 

This hated rival ruin'd by my wiles. | 

Ohl che dear thought, to ſee her rack'd with pain, 
And ſpreading her imploring hands in vain ; | 
To view her huſband deaf to all her cries ; 

Ch! ſcene delicious to theſe hoſtile eyes. 

| Thus ſpoke Horinda ! fmiles malicious roſe, 
Her ſcorn expreſſing by a turn'd up noſe, 1 


A 


HORINDIA D. 21 

A wood there was, with thickeſt trees ob ergrown, 
Which not as yet the hewing axe had known; 
Gloomy and dark, here reign'd a ſetil'd night! 
With ſhades impervious to the God of light. 
The ground o'er-run with prickly thorns and brakes, 
Where croak the toads, where hiſs the ſpeckled ſnakes; 
Dreadful and loud the lyon's heard to roar, 
'To howl the wolf, to grunt the tuſky boar. 
Far drives from hence the ſwain his fleecy care, 
Looks greener graſs, and ſeeks a purer air. | 
And if, perchance, by wand'ring ſteps is led 
Dome trav'ling ſtranger to this gloomy ſhade, 
Sudden he ſtops | like briſtles ſtart his hair; 
Recoils his ſteps, at fight of ſhades ſo drear! 


He thinks he ſees the dread chimeras riſe, ' | '.. 


And glaring ſp'rits, with flaming faucer eyes! 
To croſs the wood he fears the bold eflay, 
But travels back his former trodden way. 

Now raging, furious, mad Horinda hies, 
To offer here che deſtin'd ſacrifice; Fo 
| Light were her clothes; her flowing hair behind 
Play'd on her ſhoulders with the ſportful wind; 


Fair 


- 
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-22 HORINDIAD. 
Fair was the maid, with graceful beauty bleſs'd; 


A lovely cov'ring ugly parts inveſt ! 


* 
Knit were her brows; the fierce and gloomy ſtares 


Almoſt the purpoſe of her foul declares. 


Full of revenging, whether right or wrong, 
Ty'd to a ſtring ſhe drags a hog along! 


Her horrid purpoſe een the beaſt divin'd, 
Grunting for freedom would have ſtay'd behind, 


At length t the wood th' undaunted virgin came, 
Harden'd in guilt, and quite eſtrange'd to ſhame ; 
| Ar her approach the monſters take their flight 
To gloomier ſhades, and ſeek a darker night. 
Fearleſs ſhe march'd, no dread cou'd ſtop or ſtay 
Th' intrepid virgin from the darkſome way. | 


At length ſhe reach'd, and in the middle ſtay'd, 
Which ſeem'd to ſuit her, as on purpoſe made; 
A large round ſpot, where far the trees divide 
From trunk to trunk, but with their heads ally'd, 


| There leafy boughs from thickeſt trees ſhe tear d, 


Which, pil'd on high, a lofty altar rear'd, 


On which the victim lays; forth draws her knife, 
And robs the grunting monſter of its life: 
4 Then 


* 


—ꝓ—ꝓ— ˙ . ̃ © 
Then clapp'd her bloody fingers on her breaſt, 
Muſing a while; at length this pray'r addreſs d: 


From thy dark home, thee, dreaded pow'r, I hail! 


Whoſe artful ſnares the virtuous maids bewail ; 
Who loves the bad, the virtuous? acts deteſt ; 
Who hates the good, and loves the guilty breaſt : 
lf cer you choſe, delighted, to deſtroy 
The peace of others, or diſturb their joy; 
If e' er ſow'dſt diſcord midſt the wedded pair, 
Or mad'ſt a father doubt his infant heir; 


oy 


Now hear my vows! O bring propitious aid 

To join the wiles of your devoted maid. 
Thus pray'd the fair; and from the corners round 

| A hollow echo back return'd the ſound ; 

It reach'd as far as where the demons dwell, 

In burning brimſtone, midſt the flames of hell! 
The ground all rocks; at length with force out broke, 
In curling clouds, a black ſulphureous ſmoke; 

Flames flaſhing next, at length it whole diſplays 
The glaring Jealouſy in burning blaze. 

The beaſts and inſects, us'd to gloomy night, 

Start at the flames, and fear th* unuſual fight; 


Horinda's 


- 


- She ſtrives to view the wiſh'd-for light in vain, 


24 HORINDIAD. 


Horinda's ſelf e'en trembles at the view, 

Wou'd gladly now the finiſh'd act und!: In 
But fear ſoon vaniſh'd, pride reſum'd the reign, | 60 
Wich ſtrength recover 'd, view'd the hag again; ec 


Whoſe gaping mouth diſcharge'd ſulphureous ny 


A 3 flame her crooked form attire; 


A pois nous lump upon her back ſhe bore, 
And from her ſockets drops a muſty gore! 


| Curſes the Gods, and grinds her teeth with pain, 
All horrible to fight! the, roaring, ſpoke | 

Theſe baneful words; (Jecting fire and ſmoke 9 l 
| Who calls me thus from helles profound . 

And my charm'dears with ſounds of vengeance bleſs? 

I long t' avenge my loſs of wonted fight, - 

And turn to ruin what is counted right; 

Know I reſolve, * one continual bei 

Againſt the Gods to wage eternal war! 

E Speak your requeſt: why wiſheſt thou my aid . 

gay but the word, and deem thy will obey'd. 
Thus ſpoke the hag: whilſt various Fab 8 | 


And me tte ate: touch Horinda's ſoul.” . 5 
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At thought of ſucceſs, gloomy ſadneſs flies; 
In words like theſe th* exulting maid replies: 
& O pow'r ador'd, who now haſt heard my pray r, 
&© And to my vows haſt Jent a partial ear; 


« What gifts of gratitude can I repay, 


we 


&« For all the favours of this happy day? 
* Cou'd I as well repair thy loſs of ſight, 
« As I'm reſolv'd to act in God's deſpight; 


“Then I this moment wou'd your ſight reſtore, 


* And you ſhou'd languiſh in this way no more: 
66 But let's revenge conjoin'd we'll both proceed 5 
20 T” oppoſe the good, to make the virtuous bleed: 
% For know (my ſtrength ) a ranc'rous hate I bear, 


% And long to ruin by my wily ſnare, 


* 


Joys of a wedded pair: Now, pow'r divine, 
= Grant my requeſt, and I am wholly thine,” 
Then thus the hag: I will, my maid, prepare 
A pow'rful ball of black ſulphureous air, 
Which will exceed whate'er thy thought divin'd; 
Io crown each wiſh of thy revengeful 5980 


From it a load of direful grief ſhall flow, 


Full on the head of your rejoicing ſo. 15 
| „ . 


4 
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The = the purpoſe, of this hidden ſpell ; 
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Reſt thou content, be ſure, my maid, cer late, 
Your feeble foe ſhall curſe her tardy fate; 
Heavier than lead your rage mall Sylvia feel, 
More fell than gall, more keen than cutting ſteel. 
Thus as ſhe ſpoke, a glaring ball ſhe ſhow'd, 
In colour blue; which on the maid beſtow'd. 


Horinda views it with her greedy eyes, 


Glad with the plot which now in embryo lies ; 


The foul fiend's promiſe lofty thoughts infuſe, - 
And with the preſent feeds her future views; 


4 Words ceas · d a while, with; joy her go: was wy 


At length, recover'd, to the hag reply'd :' 


Now to your maid (O more than God ) impart 


| The pow'r and uſe of this myſterious art; 


Without that knowledge how ſhall T prevail ? 


Or how your preſent will me aught avail ? 


My rage at diſtance I cou'd only ſhow, 


Threat' at revenge; nor hurt my happy foe. 
Well haſt thou ſpoke, the gloomy fiend rejoin'd; 


For doubts like theſe declare a knowing mind : 


Liſt ! be attentive, whilſt (my maid!) I tell 


Which, 
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Which, fraught with charms, a ſecret pow'r controls, 
O'er mortal minds, and cheats the wiſeſt ſouls ! 
What maid, what man, this pow'rful ball poſſeſs, 
Their acts, their wiſhes, always meet ſucceſs. 
Strive, by ſome tale, near this dark wood to, draw . 


The liſt'ning huſband ; that's an eaſy law; 


For quick invention's always at your aid: 


Then break this ball, it hurling o'er his head; 


Behold! two forms of mimic air will riſe; 


By man embrace'd his wife ſhall ſtrike his eyes. . 


Burning with rage, he will the air purſue ; 

Thus ſport you'll meet, conjoin'd with vengeance too. 
Bur leſt he chance this wond'rous ball to ſee, 

I render 't viſible to-none but thee. 


The fend concludes, and fouler grew than fin ; * 


| Striving to ſmile, ſhe gave a horrid grin! 


With fell revenge ſhe feeds her hungry maw; 


| Smacks her dry lips, and wags her famiſh'd jaw: 


Pleas'd with her ſcheme, to hell again retires, 

And cloſing earth puſh'd back ſulphureous fires ! 

With gloomier darkneſs ſceming Night invades 

The wood again, and ſpreads thro? all the ſhades! 
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Their former caves the trembling beaſts regain, 
And wonted darkneſs reaſſumes her reign. 


Wich ground-fix'd eyes the muſing virgin gaz d, 
With wonder ſtruck, at all ſne knew amaz d; 
Sometimes from earth ſhe rais'd her eyes, to view 
The wond'rous ſpell, and doubts if all be true. 
Homeward at length with tardy ſteps ſhe went, 
Humming revenge, and full of black intent. 
Once more the light the ſinful maid regains, 
Breathes the free air, and ſcents the flow'ry plains; 
Longs for the time this pow'rful charm to _ : "a 
Nor long'd in vain, the fatal hour was nigh! 
What charms ſhe us'd, O ſacred Nine! diſplay ; 
| For ye were preſent on that fatal day: 
With what then paſs'd your youthful bard inſpire, 
And with freſh ſtrength ſupport his ſinking lyre. 
Near by the "wood the wiſh'd-for man ſhe ſpy'd, 
Muſing in thought without his lovely bride; 


— 


His near approach far warmer thoughts inſpire, 
Revenging flames now burnt with fiercer fire; 2% 
Now to her aid her wily ſnares impart, 
Skill'd to impoſe, diſplays her female art. | 
WS, All 
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All drown'd in grief the 0 maid appears; 
Now burſt the ſighs, now ſtream the melting tears; 
Her. ſwelling boſom ſeems to heave with pain, 
Burſts forth in groans, then ſinks to calm again: 
Then ſpoke theſe words, half open and apart; 
Had ever woman yet ſo foul a heart! 

Now met the pair: with wonder ſtruck, began, 
In accent mild, the nought-divining man: 

Whence, fair Horinda, does theſe ſorrows flow? 
Why ſtream your tears? why this exceſs of woe? 
O nought conceal; but, gentle maid, impart. 
To me the cauſe, and eaſe your burthen'd heart. 


Then artful ſhe : O ceaſe, raſh man, to know 


What, when divulg'd, will prove a ſource of woe; 


f PP 


This eager wiſh you will repent too late, 


| Curſe me the author, with for tardy fate. 


Ah! fair Horinda, (Simon thus replies), 
I ſwear, *gainſt thee no curſe of mine ſhall riſe; - 
Whate'er concerns me, beauteous maid, reveal, 
Be frank and open, from me nought conceal. 
Then thus the maid : Altho' it grieves my heart, 
Arm'd with cool patience, hear what I impart: -- - 
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But lo] the eaſl my modeſt tongue denies ; 

Follow me then, and view it with your eyes. 

Thus as ſhe ſpoke, towards the dreary ſhade, 

Purfu'd by Simon, went the artful maid ; 

Stopp'd at the border; then the ball ſhe taxes, 
” Throws it on high; above his head it breaks: 

Full on the man the direful poiſons pour, 


And fill his mind with thoughts ubknown before 3 3 
Amaz'd, he's puzzl'd whence the change ariſe, 
When, lo! two phantoms ſtrike his wond'ring eyes. 
Now various paſſions do his ſou} divide, 

To view with man bis ſeeming virtuous bride, 
Swift fled the forms: the cheated huſband cries, 
Ye heav'nly Gods! do I believe my eyes? | 
Yet I'll revenge; now feel my wrath, he ſaid : 

And from the ſcabbard bares the ſhining blade: 
Burning with rage purſues his airy foes, © 
And ſends his threats before him as he goes. 
Oer hill and dale the rapid chace they bears 
A mortal man purſues the empty air ; 

At length o'er a bog th? airy forms retire, 


Simon purſu'd, but tumbled in the mire ; - - 


le 
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He ſtrives to free his captive legs in vain, COS. | 
Foaming with fury, thus he vents his pain : 
O curs'd adult'rer ! think not thus to *ſcape | 
My juſt revenge for this deteſted rape; _ 
When freed again, be ſure cer long to feel, 


In this brave hand, my full-revenging ſteel, 45 


Thus as he ſpoke, he ſtrove to riſe again; 


| Firm held the mud, and Simon ſtrove in vain. 


With ſmiling looks at diſtance ſtood the fair, 


Laughing to ſee him threat the empty air; 


Now all ſucceeding as her wiſh defir'd, 


Pleas'd with her vengeance home again retir'd. 


* 


END OF BOOK SECOND. 
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O gue fontibus ategris 
Gaudes, apricos nedte flores, 
Necte meo Lamiæ eoronam, 

. Pimplei dulcis : alt fine te mei 


Paſſunt ho nores. Hon. lib. i, car. 26. 
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Bear me, bear me from theſe guilty ſhades, 
() To ſome fair ſcene, ye ſong · inſ piring maids; 
Where, on green banks, the blooming vi'lets grow, 
Where roſes bud, where bubbling fountains flow ; 
Where weſtern breezes warm the northern air IT 
Where nature ſmiles, where ſports my much-loy'd 
Whoſe heav'nly form a ſecret awe imparts, fair; 
Rules ev'ry wiſh, and humbles all our hearts, 
Adown her back, in beauteous order, flows 
The ſoft brown hair, in ſep'rate curling rows ; 
Where little loves, with golden pinions, lay 


Their guily nets, to ſteal our hearts away: 
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If the net fails,. the ſurer arrow flies, 
And darts unerring, from her lovely eyes. 


— 
— — 


—— 
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In her ſoft cheeks the ſcarlet bluſhes glow, 


_ 
- — 


Mix 'd with a white as pure as falling ſnow. 

WH 1 by blooming rouge, Adonis, boaſt no more, 
* 2 8 bo whiteneſs, lily, now ye both look poor. 

, But hold, preſumptuous bard, no farther trace, 

Serving to mend you'll ſpoil the fair one's face, 

Io lovely green her beauteous form array'd, 
Shines forth a Juno, or the Cyprian maid; 


Still would they yield to beauties of her mind : 
The heav'oly Gods ſure all their arts diſplay d, 


Long as the muſe ſhall tune my earthly lays, 
Till nature change, I'll ſing of Sylvia's praiſe. 


Now Sylvia ſtrove by ev'ry lovely art, 


Tho in her form all matchleſs charms conjoin'd, 
To make one fair, one good, one faultleſs maid! 


From worthy hearts the bard will gain applauſe, | 
Who writes, like me, in honeſt Virtue's cauſe. _ 


To pleaſe her lord, to gain her huſband's heart; 
A flow'ry wreath her ſnow-white hands prepare, 
| When next they mtet, to eroun his manly hair z 

3 * | And 
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And, whilſt ſhe's plaiting, views the flow'ry heap 
Where lies her infant, lull'd in gentle ſleep. 
There wou'd ſhe gaze with fond maternal joy, 


Steal from her work, and kiſs the ſleeping boy; 


In his young viſage ſmiling ſtrives to trace, | 8 
And find a likeneſs to his father's face. . 


When joyful thus: This dimple I'll impart - 
To my lov'd lord, and make him kiſs the part: 
But, ah | what means tliis thrilling at his name ? 
Why ſtops my blood ? why trembles all my frame? 
What can it mean ?—O heav'ns ! I feel it ſtill : 
Something is wrong: I fear my huſband's ill! 


If it be ſo, ye Gods! now hear my pray'r; 
Take my own life, in room, my huſband's ſpare : 
Do not at once my future hopes deſtroy; 


O ſave the father !—bleſs this infant boy! 


Words flow'd no more; the beauteous maid appears 


All drown'd in grief; forth guſh the melting tears, 
Thus to the living funeral rites were paid; 


And, as if real, ſhe mourn'd the fancy'd dead. 
Unhappy fair one! who too ſure divin'd 


Approaching evil, with a boding mind: I) 
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Gou'd I with force repel the coming blow; 
Recal what's doom'd, or ſtop approaching woe, 
How great wou'd be my joy: but, ſoon or late, 
Both good and bad muſt all reſign to fate. 


Now, with her infant, mourning Sylvia goes 


Towards her home; freſh ſtreaming ſorrow flows. 


Now heav'nly Phoebus with propitious ray, 


On heavy'n declining, bore the ſinking day; 


When from the bog, late captive, Simon came ; 


Fierce roſe his wrath, and fierce his anger flame : 


Cloſe on his legs hung faſt a muddy load; 
As fate would have it, took the ſelf-ſame road. - 


Him, as he march'd, his wife rejoicing ſpies, 


And to embrace, with nimble ſteps ſhe flies; 


When near they came, ſhe wipes the tears away; 
Quick flies her grief, again the maid looks gay, 
Now, lo they met! his ſtretch'd out arm deny'd 


The chaſte embraces of his lovely bride ; 
Freſh, at her fight, his furious paſſion roſe, 
His fiery look with raging anger glows; . 
With theſe harſh words, a furious look he caſt ; | 
Thee, foul adultreſs! I have found at laſt: 
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I'll be reveng'd, and take thy guilty head ; 
Thou baſe deſerter of thy huſband's bed, 


Thus, by this ample vengeance, I'll regain 


My honour loſt, and live without a ſtain : 
Then ſought the weapon to fulfil his mind, 
But, chance wou'd have it, left the ſword behind. 
Mad with the baulk, he makes this fierce reply; 
Wretch, for thy ſafety bleſs the Gods on high 
Ere now my ſteel had drunk thy finful gore: 
Hence, with thy brat, and view my face no'more. 
Thus Simon ſpoke, nor deign'd a further ſtay, 
But turn'd his back and, cruel ! ſtalk'd away. . 
Some flinty rock ſure gave this huſband life; 
Ah, wretch ! unworthy of ſo good a wife. 
Aghaſt ſhe ſtands; no ſigh cou'd force its way: 
She falls, ſhe faints ! to darkneſs turns the day 
How pale ſhe looks l no more ſhe draws her breath; 
How cold ſhe feels ! yet charming ev'n in death. 


So fades the roſe, that lovely blooming flow'r, 


When it is crop'd in an untimely hour, | 
Had even Churchill view'd this ſuff ring fair, 
He wou'd have wept, and dropt a gentle tear. 
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But ſure the Gods my fair one's part will take, 8 
And ſave che mother for the infant's ſake, G 
Tes: fee! the wakes :—O muſe, what heav'nly aid 7 
Sav'd Sylvia's life ? great war's unconquer'd maid. ; 
0 
E 
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© Now from the trance the waking maid appears, 
PZ Then looks around with wild unthinking ſtares ; 
Eo Gazes at all ſhe ſees with wand'ring eyes; | 
Thus ſpoke at length, recover'd from ſurpriſe : 1 
Did 1 then fly, and leave me thus? unkind! \ 
Not only me, but leave his child behind: 1 
To uſe me thus ; ; ah! what has Sylvia done? l 
If I am guilty ; ; what my infant fon? 1 
Could he then view thy tender body bare; 0 


Expos'd to winds, nor drop one pitying tear? I 

Could he then leave you guardleſs and aſleep ? & 7; 

At ſuch a fight ſure rav'nous wolves would weep. v 

| Thanks to the Gods! my fleeping babe is well, 1 

Whoſe care preſery'd i it when his mother fell: ; I 

Poor harmleſs innocent, who little knows 1 

Thy father's cruelty, thy mother's woes! 1 fo N 

No, it is falle; my huſband's bold and brave; - | 

' Kind to his foes, and conquers but to ſave BS, 4 

854 EL Some 


Forbid it Gods! all-gracious pow'rs, now bleſs 


| Bow pour thy thunder on my guilty head. 
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Some wretch has wrong'd him; longing to deſtroy 
This happy union, and diſturb our joy; 

For aye till now he bore a conſtant mind, „ 
A huſband tender, complaiſant and kind. 
O had I dy'd, and turn'd to maſly clay, 
Eer theſe ſad eyes ſurvey'd this fatal day: 4 
Where ſhall I fly, or whither ſhall I run, | 
To ſeek protection for my infant ſon; 
What! in the night ſhall ſickly dews be ſhed, . 
Unwholeſome vapours on his tender head ? 


The wand'ring, friendleſs, ſuccour in diſtreſs. . 
O glorious Pallas! war's unconquer'd maid, 


If at your ſhrine my ſacred vows were paid; 


If e'er you notice'd human acts below; „ 


Why am I puniſh'd? why this weight of woe? wo | 4 
If I did e'er from paths of honour ſtray; 


If cer I err'd from virtue's ſacred way; 2 5 


If e'er in thought I wrong'd my huſband's bed, 4 > 


; 4 
Thus pray'd the maid, whilſt gentle zyphers n 28 555 8 9 
And aft her ſorrows to the lofty ſłies. 
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Inthron'd in glory, with a partial ear, 

The heav'nly Pallas heard the fair one's pray'r; 

Who ſwift deſcending from th' ethereal height, 

To Scotia's rocky clime directs her fight ; 

O'er barren cliffs whene'er the virgin flics, 

Flow'rs ſpring to view, and ſudden verdure-riſc ; 

In un her jovial favours ſhine, | 

All nature ſailles, and owns the pow'r divine: 

Conceal'd in clouds, ſhe fails along the air, [fair, 
And reach'd at length where mourns the virtuous 

There, ſudden burſting from the clouds, array'd 

In all her glory to the kneeling maid, || 

On her bright helm the livid light'nings play, 

Like the fire beaming from the God of day. 

Sylvia, abaſh'd, then turn'd afide her ſight, 
Cou'd view no more th unſufferable light ; 


— 
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But felt a pleaſing awful joy, unknown, 

Which can bg, felt by virtuous ſouls alone. 
Charm'd at the fight the gentle ſmiles ariſe, 
And pleaſing looks from Pallas“ ſacred eyes. 

| Not fo ſhe ſeems when dreadful wars engage 
Her glorious ſoul, and call forth all her rage; 
. | | "When 
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When Pallas fights, no force can ſtop or ſtay, 

Whole nations fall, whole hoſts are ſwept away: 


The frantic Mars once dar'd her furious courſe, 


But ſoon he fell, and own'd ſuperior force, 

Calm and ſedate now ſeem'd the martial dame, 

As when ſhe gave her much-lov'd Athens name. 
Forth from the ground ſhe rear'd the drooping maid, 
Cheer'd her ſad ſoul, and gracious ſmiling ſaid; 
See Pallas now thy needful pray'rs obey, 

And comes to wipe thy briny tears away; 

Thy grief to baniſh, healthy joys t' impart, 

And to its wonted calm reſtore thy heart, 

Still further yet ; the power I beſtow 

To wreak your vengeance, and deſtroy your foe; 
To thee Horinda's fate I whole reſign, 3 
She caus'd your grief, and plotted the deſign; 
Your loves to ruin, and your peace deſtroy ; 

To blaſt your hopes, and wither ev'ry joy. 


Then Sylvia thus : O heav'nly maid forgive, | 
If 1 muſt beg to let Horinda live; 
Revenge I aſk not: Goddeſs, give conſent. 7 64 
To ſave her life; Horinda may repents. n 0 N 


4 HORINDIAD. 
Then thus Minerva: Let the wicked elf aps 


Live as thou wilt; a torment to herſelf : 
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Let conſcience rack her; till ſhe's made to know- 
That God above is {till a God below. 


II- fated mortals, who oft blind purſue 


A weak and ſickly for a healthy view; 


| Painful and hard your youthful days are ſpent 


In heaping wealth, to make your age content; 


Age comes at length, yet ftill the ſelf-ſame ſtrain, 


Bending with pains you wiſh for youth again : 


And fo continue in this worldly ſtrife, on 10> 


Till worn-out nature ends the woes of life, 


Ceaſe then, weak man, in wealth content to find, 
For that's a pleaſure ſeatec in the . 5 
And often thoſe, in mortal eyes, appear | 
Wretched and poor, are Jove's peculiar care, 


Nought without meaning heav'nly powers ſend; # 
Though ſeeming bad, to general good they tend: \ 5 
For often Jove does puniſhments impoſe „ } 

On mortal men to hinder greater woes. 35355 17 

See, whilſt I ſpeak, your lord with ſhame's o'er-caſt! g 

| / 


| The ſnare's reveal'd, and he repents the paſts 
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He comes to ſee, dejefted, if you ean 
Once more t' your arms receive a guilty man. 
I ſee you accord: hence I chaſe your foes; 
From hence you live with undiſturb'd repoſe ; 
Envy and Jealouſy, in hell confin'd 
With triple chains, no more diſturb mankind. 


Fate gives the word, I view the time with joy, 
When laurel wreaths ſhall crown your warlike boy: 


I view the youth return'd from war's alarms ; 


With conqueſt honour'd, to his parent's arms, 


1 view your ſon the Britiſh youths inſpire, | 


By glorious acts to catch the god like fire; 

Like Rome, Britannia o'er the world ſhall ſhine, 
The firſt in glory, as in truth divine ; 

Her name ſhall awe the ſubject world around, 
And hoſtile nations tremble at the ſound. 


THE END, 
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